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Youth... | 
The Dew1il. þYDeath: 
Wiſdom. The Soul. 
7%, © The Niinoans. 


5 —_—_ Argument. : 


EF. He fir? Scene-ſhews, - how Youth with 
And, from depraved Nature, what reſults, 
\ 2 , « ; 
How Satan ſuits his Bait, and deadly Snare 
To Touthful Luſt, the next Scene doth declare. 


The third, how Wiſdom labours for to win 

To Path'; of life,” from the enſnaring Gin 3 

And anſwers what objedions do ari(e, = 
Scaling thoſe works, where Youth inskonced lies. 


What ggeat Conzitions herenpon paſſef . 
The Young-man-s. Soul, the fonrth Scexe doth expreſ.. 


| 


Bins with Scoffing pride. © 
"Bayicl Vouth tfervbe. : 


three pift Time, and meager Death, 
Periods bis days,” and fpoileth all FO Þwth. 

«RPE at I ——— —__ 
Within the tenth doth his Tormented Soul, 
Slighted advire, and 'miſcſpent Time condole; 


How'they wear off; aud how he hardned grows, 
By freſh Satanick, Wiles, the fifth Scene ſhowes, 
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And whilſt thou wiew'$, oof that thou'art 

No bare ſpeffator, IM doſt act 4 fart...) - 


And as than ſhalt with in thats ; "4 hog 
So mul thox wy when Taps ade ror flge- 


Wo" — £vj% me ah,» th... _—_— — 


NE | Jankbaqude e357: ” | 
Video: 1s It; when the Sitn diſplays, - > 1.Srene 
Fe rom Aries's Golden Fleece, his Golden Nays! ? 
How do the Creatures trunwyph- tor to ſee, | 
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7 Youths Tragedy. 


Verna naw wakens Flora; from her —_ XY 
Andbtifgyid;aderns; hot lovelptiead.! | | 
Wweet Flora” ſmiles.” to (ee her (elf lo Bir,. 
And comes abroad for to perfume the Air. 
Aurora mantled ,with 57 light. 
Farly y ſers fogth. t6 chaſg fie Kol 
Phabus ſoontonzeth, fre - Ocean ſtreams, 
To influence our Werld wath: fruitful beams : 
Andas with Glory, he the Heaven ſpreads, 
The twinkling Law  outhhifd, withdraw their heads. 
The Heavens art'$ ANNE"OHr ſom Clouds do flie, 
And-give a Profpe&of an Azurd Skie ;. 
From Dewie turf the; teyeritig-Lurk aſcends, 
And with choice Layes, vpon the Morn attends. 
The pretty” Wide Quits, from theit ſweetthroats 
Fill every place with their. Melodious Notes. 
Atid\'what is'Touth ? but. like another Sprin 

And therefore Young man,'now rejoyce and ® 
Diſcharge 1ad thoughts, follow thy Recreation, 
WHRiTN thitthy Blood hath a free circulation. 
-Eer O{d- Seas now refuſe the Court, 

— Thy nimble parts adapted are for ſport : 

Let thy. heact,chear Thee, and now chule delight, 
Poles as thine Eye ſhall thee vice. 5 


The Dewil and Touth. 


. 2-SFNC Devil. Bravely eſoly'd, grve. upichy ſtrength, 268 
To pleaſe thy {elF, andall things ſha[l.be thine; (time, * 


Go 
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Youths Tragedy. 3 | 3 

Go view from Southern to the Artick Pole, 
The glory over which: the Heavens do role, 
And make thy choice ; when done, put forth thy hand: 
And pleaſe thy ſelf, it's all at thy command. 
Riches ſhall at thy Feet full Bags fling down, 
And-give a Golden Chain, and Scarlet Gown : 
Honour will quickly court thee, and ſhall ſet 
Upon thy Head; a- Golden Coronet : 
Pleafure ſhall ſtrow-thy paths with Fragrant Flowers, 
And Solace thee within her Shady Bowers ; 
Only this word of Counſe}, muſt thee guide, 
Trouble thy Head with nothingelſe befide. 

Youth. - -le take. thy Counſel, Conſcience.now adieu, 
I ſee I ſhall have little need of you : | 
I amteſoly/d''to ſuffer no controul, 
Bur-to purſue theſe things with all my Soul. 


Wiſdom and Youth. 


Wiſdom. Purſue with all thy Sol, nay fond Tourh 3 
And view the Lie,thats lodg'd in thy right hand:(ſtand, 
He that theſe great things to thee doth propoſe, 
Is free to promiſe what he: cann't diſpoſe; 
|. Neither canſt chow acquire, with all thy haſte, 
'1- Far lefler things, if-Ged endeavours blaſt. 
But grant thou had'ſt what's promis'd,. yer thy mind 
Inſtead of Foy, Would but Yexation find : 
Inlarg'd defires, will keep thee from Content; 
And what cant ſatisfie, will but Torment. 


But. 
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4 Youths Tragedy. ; 
But could the World compleat Foy to thee bring,” 

Yet ac the beſt, it's bur a tranſient thing : iT 
Thele Worldiy chings which thou enjoy'ſt to flop. - 

To morrow may take Wings, and fly away. 

Thy Soul's. Immortal, look what doth agree 

Unto its Natare, that muſt Satiate thee ; 71 
There's nought but the great Fountain Good chat will 
Suit with thy Sol, and thy vaſt-Sprrit fill. 

Come then, and tread thoſe paths'that will thee wing 
Unto the everlaſting flowing Spreng F 
Of pure, unmixed,/intelſectual'Foyes; f 
Why ſhould'ſt thou cheat thy: ſelf with empty Toyes. 
ut Sth. The way is Long,and Thorny' that Aoeh: lead 
Unto thele Foyer, and thoſe thatds ititread)!s:.: ! 5»: * 
Water their Steps with Tears, and break therr!Reftr:: 
With thoſe ſad Sighs and Groans which fill their _ 
Wormwood, and Gall, on each ſide-of it grow, 

Croſſes, and Fears, this dolorous | way do Ow, 
Andall along this Path you'miay efpity © 7 nol | 
Here fcat'red a right Hand, Bkes right- Bye; 512 a7 
Here a dear: Luſtytherea dead eos" ! ils 27 
By Self-denigl made a Sacrifice 31 vii tog © 39. t 2] 
And on the Bills do: fired” Beacons flame,” ns2 191 11947 
W hich round:abour, invading Foes praclane: gl:>1 36 
T6:whom 1 cither- maſt become Px 17 3072 37 
Or throu gh their: Hoſtite Troops noma. 
Pardon me then, :if-rhat[ Uo eas, e29'!H; 
Such Doleful Wayes-of Trouble, for to chaſe.” 
Wil dom. 


6 Youths Tragedy. s- 
JViſdom, Thought the firft;this 1/ay may ſcem to be 

A Thorme, Rough, Unpleaſant Path to thee, 

Yer do but try it, what at firſt ſeems hard, 

Willeafie prove-unto thee afterward. 

For when thy heart, ſhall be entarg'd with love, 

Unto thoſe glorious things which are above; 

Then wilt thon run theſe ways with great delight, 

| For in them there 1s ſtrength to the upright. 
Let not thoſe Tears atiright thee that are ſpent- 

The future Floods of ſorrow to prevent : 

No Wine fo precious, as what doth ariſe, 

From the-{weet ſprings of penitential cyes ; 

| No frame like this, where comfort doth fo chriv e, 

For God the'contrite Spirit doth revive. 
Nor letit daunt thee, that thou muſt-deny 

Thy Touthful- Luft, and dear (elf Mortifre ; 

The bleſſed endis, that thou may'ſt Defroy 

Thoſe Succori'that would hinder thy true Foy, * 

And whilſt thou conflicts. thus; 'arid ey'ſt-the Fozl, 

[Thou lt fing with thoſe that do divide” the Spoil. 
Letnot the'Crofs-dilmay thee, God will fit 

It to thy Back, or thy Back unto it.” ' | 

And what afM{Qion; he doth to thee meats 

It's for thy profit, and not for his pleaſure, 

That with more even ſteps thy Soul may Ps 
Forward unto its fina}-happinels, * 

_ >» Fearnot'to Fight, the: Conqueſt ſhall be ſure, 

To him that doth unto the End endure; 


6 Youths Tragedy. S 

_ . Forbya Hand of Strength, he ſhall be led | 

Upon the Necks of all his Foes to tread. 

And on a Throne of Glory ſhall fit down 

With ſongs of Praiſe, Ws: a triumphant Crown. 
Call-not theſe Paths then Doleſom, Toungman ceaſe, 

All Wiſdonr's Ways are Pleaſ, antneſs and Peace. 

Whilſt a good Conſcience lodgeth in thy Breaſt, 

* Thou _ ſt not doubt of a continual Feaſt. 

Ask thoſe that follow Wiſdom, and they 1 ſay, 

L ge tced on hidden Manna in their way : 

By acts of Faith, and Lowe they now poſlels 

That inward Sweetnels, which they cann't expreſs. 

Strong Conſolgtions here do fill their Cap,. 

Whilſt with eternal Lowe' their Souls do Sup. _ 
Touth. I underſtand not how theſe Foys commence, 

Youth muſt have ſomething that may pleaſe the ſenſe; 

Therefore forbear until thou offer ſt that, 

Which may be ſuited to my preſent State. 
Wiſdom. "Fond Youth, thou know | not what 1s true 

It's not co pleaſe the ſenſual Appetite : (delighe, 

This will debaſe.thy Nature, and the Fruit 

Will be to lay thee level with [the Brut. 

That which ennobles, and doth truly raiſe, * 

Are Viſions of thole Beaymrs which God diſplays, 

From his ſweet reconciled Face, which make 

The Soul of his bleſs'd Nature to partake. ; ':;--:-:- 
Youth. Theſe are but darkſom Riddles, canting frens 

Ficred to ſuit with Melancholy Veins : 


What 
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Tonths Tragedy. 7 
What canſt thou offer now unto my Eye, 
T hat will the Glory of this World outvie ? 
Wiſdom. Whilſt thou a darkſom Riddle this doſt call, 
Thou ſhow'ſt thy woful Darkneſs ſince the fall, 
For though an inſtiaQ fill remains to Bliſs, 
Yet wanteſt Light to guide thee where it is. 
And whil {t thou counts my words as canting Streins, 
Thou ſhew'ſt what Rancor in thy Nature Reigns ; 
Which 1s ſo far invelop'd in dark night, 
As that like Death it hates the beat of Light. 
But will the good things of this world content ? 
Then view what Wiſdoy: doth of this preſent : 
Honour and Riches her left hand enfolds, 
And in her right hand length of days ſhe holds ; 
Which ſhe gives forth to them thar do her love, _ 
So far as they may real bleſlings prove : 
If what thou haſt be mixed with a curſe, 
It will prove to thee Vanity, nay, worle. 
That hand of Mercy that gives forth the Treaſure, 
To make it Mercy, muſt give forth the Meaſure ; 
That hand muſt guide thee how it muſt be us'd ; 
Mercies prove Judgments when they are abus'd. 
Take all thy good things then from Wiſdenrs hand, 
And ule thoſe good things as ſhe doth command. 
Youth. If Wiſdow's ways ſo eligible are, | 
Why do ſo few unto her paths repair ? 


And thoſe from thatched Roof, and Fiſhers boat, 
\ WRgnot the Wiſe, the Great, and men of Note ? 
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'Dothrcake a proſpect, jointly tor to lay 


MW Yr racks Tragedy, . 


Such as the bright Celeſtial bodies meaſure, F 
And their vaſt diſtances, can tell ar Pleaſure, 
That know the Motion of the Heavenly Sphears, 
And how the wandring Planets, in them Stears; . 
When they progreſſive are, and when they ſtray, 
Why do they nor diſcover this ſame way ? 

The mighty Agoniſt that ſpends his days . 
In great Atchievements, for a wreath of Bays, 
Thar courts forth Danger, for to raiſe: Renown, 
Why don't he ſtrive, for the Immortal Crown ? 

The Rich man, that from Mountains of thick clay 


Houſes and Lands, great Lordfhips for to-rear, 


Why do not ſuch men, make a purchale here? 


The high born Noble, whoſe vaſt thought aſpires, 
To riſe in honour to the twinkling Fires ; 
Whoſe Grandeur wants more Worlds to make him 
Why ſeeks he not this World that is to come? (room, 
Wiſd. Wf Wiſdowts followers, with the World's thou 


Fc is acknowledg'd then, they are but few,, ( view, 


For moſt with preſent ſen ſual things.converſe, 
And in their drofly Luſts, their ſouls immerſe. 
Yet if thou wilt but view in. facred ſtory, 
The Multitudes before the Throne of Glory, 


Cloath'd with white Robes, more ſplendid than the 


T hat, from the blazing Sun, at mid- day ſtreams, (Beams; 
Whoſe bleſſed hands, ſuch conquering Trophies bear, 


As! in. the Roman Charriots, never were, 
That 


Youths Trapedy. : 


| That on the Paradifian Banks repoſe, - 


Where living ſtreams of Pleaſure always flows, 
Basking their ſouls, in thoſe Immortal Rayes, 
Which Everlaſting Glory, there diſplays, 
Thou')t find their number ſo far to ariſe; + 
As no man's able to Arichmetize : 
Thoſe Saints that with Seraphick Angels join, 
In Heavenly conſort with their runes Divine, 
To fing forth that fame great Doxology, 
They are in number nigh Infinitie..// 
And that the poor, the Goſpel dorreceive, 
It ſhews his greatneſs, whom they do believe; 
He that.of nothing Heaven and Earth did railc, 
From things thatare not, ſtill creates his Baile; 
And as in Power, fo is he great in Grace, 
Thar doth the mean deſpiſed ones embrace. 
Whil'ſt men of .note, through pride are apt to ſtray 
Thinking themleJves'too. grear, for Wiſdonrs Way: 
But as the Mountains; whoſe high heads:do ſhove 
Unto the Lofty Clouds, do barren prove, 


VVhilſt the Low Valleys and ſtream war'red Fields, 


Their Loaded-Crops, and fruitful burdens yield, 
So with the Great, and Prowl ones, doth it fare, 
V Vhom Cod refiſts, whilſt Low ones blefled are; 
Thar allthe Glory might to him redound, 


| Thatdoth by weak things; Mighty things confound. 


Yer-ſome for Honour; V Vildam, Power, fam'd, 
Both in Divine, and humane records nam'd, 
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10 Youths Tragedy. 


For Birth, and Wealth, for Arts, and Arms renoun' nd, 
Havc in the tract of W i doms ways been found ; 
Whoſe raiſed Spirits, there did find, and know, 

They had in truth, what once was butin ſhow. -/ 

Would'ſt thou be Noble? iſdoms ways then: love; 

They nobleſt are, whoſe birth is from above; ++ : -- 
Who for their Creſt; a Crown of 'Glory bear,” 
Upon a head, that doth to Heavenrear: 

Would'ſt thou be ſe * there's nope ſo: wiſe as thoſe 
That with the great, and chiefeſt Good, do cloſe; 1 
That skilfully upon thoſe means attend, 

That do dire& their ſouls unto that end. - + | 

Would'ſt thou be Great? -no .Princes greaterare - \S 
Than thoſe that|wreſtle arid prevait.in Pray r$i!1 017% 
That conquer ſe?f,, and overaome in-Fight--*. i + Gr 
The Principalities and Powers of Might: - 1 
They mightierare that over, Luſt prevail, | 
Than thoſe that do the ſtrongeſt Cities rates! | by” paelij 

Would ſt: thou be Rzcb 7 then come and tread tius! 
No Souls are Richer:than the Richin'Baith: 


Whole Jarge Revenew take it thus:in Sum! ©  {: oy F 
All goodyhivgs preſent; all: greah tbings to. come. > | Wi ar 
Youth. I.ady,'excnſe:me' tl] anotheriday, : 1; 7 


There's time chouph hereaſttrfor this way 3 
Let me my youthful dates plealc in their choice; : - 


Andthen ll prowile to.obey thy: Pains gt 1d ob ord 


VVhen Agethath, quencht within: chis huſtful fire; 
And ſhall in pitvate _— Junbs. Terife;; | 


This 
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Youths Tragedy. | ; ir 
This will a ſeaſon 'be'toibendmy mind, © 
Unro'thole' ways where may: rw WY 
Wiſd. Vain Toath, vain Youth, hereafter is not thine” 
He that hath now noheart, may have ns time. 
That Captain whictxto day -dothiterms afford, 
May ſtorm to morrow.,' andpueallth! th'Sword-; . 
And he that thisday will. norfpread-his ſayl; 
To morrow, if. he would; may-find no: gale: 
Or hethat: glves: Grace £0;the Penitent, | 
May not. Repentanre pive. tothe: nt hg nat: - 
But wilt thou 1n-old- Age rtighe _— Embrace F 
Are weary Jimbs fit fo to'nin arace-?: 51! 14s 
And thn the dayicis ready. eo\fhut!; ing 41 41562 6 7 
Is that aitime this Great: work t6; beg; PI JENCO 1 © 
Shall Satan'be preſented with the prime) 01012! 3 y q 
And Wiſdowronly have the Dregs 6f Tine? 3 59 of 0 
Shall Strength and Vitgouy;:be athis: command 9 z 
par rs re heat 2 and Palley hand? 1 IQ 2001] 5 YIPY 
Wilt thou keep back the/ſouhebfrowm:? halo Avi, 
And for objatich brieig the blinU.and* lame? 17 
Do'ſt think it fit thy Maker ſhould aceepr;* + - 
That which with (corny j thy Ra ttt woulSrejege'! * { 
In depth of: Winter, when'the Beavens'are _ &'1 
Witha black Vail, and all lightsdarkened'; C - 0 
When Clouds do thick returii after the rain, DEE 
And their. fepeated {howers pore down ainafit 1 1 33-41 
Whet that Tempeſtuous: Storms bear rotnd about, 4283 


Is this the only Seaſon tofer our? _ C40 . 
| San Ys 


21 


fk Youths Tragedy. 
"Su rely, if ſerious, this thou wilt not ay , 
V Vhy is ic then, vain Youth, thou rar F7 delay ; ? 
Oh chat there were within thee once a heart, 
From all che ways of Folly to.depart! 
Thoſe gandythings with which the cakes chine eye, . 
Thou wilt, beſure-to figd but Vanzty.. - 
Youth. The Wiſe Mmanthough! he ſaidio;yer would try 

Before he did believe it ;-ſo will 1. | 

Viſdom. But having; try dit, he hath xd a Buoy, 
That others might hot here themſelves deſtroy.:- 
His own Experience. hehangs out for hghr, . - 
That chou may'lt {ee to ſteer thy. way aright; 
He ſets a —_ upon:this dangerous {beal,:!3 il 2: 
That upon it chow might mot! weatkithy: Sou b. 
By Cautions, V-Varaings, Tears, andſad;Remarſe, W; dl 


He ſhews che Ha%ard of this woful. courle. ob ii bag 
If after allthis, when that thou: haft ſgem; 4s, [7 5, 
Thoſe tops of Mait4 where fad: Shipwrack barkbeety/ 

Yer,chout will vencure fogliſhly Rray, 2511 wo/ls 31H 7, 


Though he was ſpar d,'thou'mdiſt be. caſt away + | | 
But ſhould'ſt then ſpared be; it;hard wauld: provie, -| YoÞ 
Faſt roofed bah}ts,everiterempynros) 12 in iid 2508 
For like the. Leopards, {pors,afhd Negro's.3kios/ Very C3 nl. 
8 Cuſton: proverliic a wayi of; fig.: 1:7 50d nd 577 
Youth. V Vell,.crouble me; ne more; muſt RſeH | 
Jha ſtrong propeoBonsthas arcinimp Hel. 1; br 


WVifd, And. wilttholcuſh, vain;YoAth, without; alk ſear; 
Like ro che Horſe, upon the charged Spear?) 2:74 
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Youths Tragedy: 3 
Is Life a Trifle ? Is a Future ſtate: ? 
Not worth the' caring for ? and wilt: thou hate 
Thy precious Soul ? wilt thou inhumane be 
Unto thy ſelf? oh, wretched Crueltze! _ 
VVilt thou the way of ' Folly now-purſue , 
And turn thy back on V Fiſtdom 2 then adieu. 
But letme te]l thee, that another day 
Her path chou']t find, like the Strange Womans way, 
VVho cometh. forth with Smiles, in rich attire, 
And with her kiſſes Youthful Luſt doth fire: 
In her curl'd Trefles Lethal Nets do lie, - 


| And from her Eye-lids kitling Darts do fly; 


Between her breaſts ſurprizing Snares abide, 
Under her Beanty Deadly Vi zpers hide. | 

V Vith honey ſtrains. her ſubtile lips do court 
The S:mple one, to her deſtructive {port , 
VVith ſpeeches ſmoother.than the fineſt Ol, 
She doth betray into her fata] 'Toy/. 

By wanton, amorous glances, ſhe allures, 

And with embracing arms her prey ſecures. 
Thus by her flattering ways the Captives led, 
VVithourt all fear, to; her perfumed bed , 


| Not thinking that her woful Gueſts do dwell . 


VVithin Death's chambers, 'and the vaults of Hel. 
Bur when a ſtranger's filled with his wealth, 
And when he hath conſumed all his health, 
When chat/his'Hozor, and his Labour lies 
Within her houſe, a ſlaughterd: Sacrifice, 

| When 
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VVhen Rottenneſs enters into his bones, 

And fills his fleſh! with pain, bis breaſt with groans'; | ; 
How doth he deeply now refle&upon 

Thole years, he gave unto the cruel one | 

How doth he find that burning CoalFhe races d 

V Vithin his boſome; whilſt he hereembrac'd ! 

How doth he now from his Experience cry, 

He lik? a Bird, unto the Szare did fly ! 

And whibſt unto her way hi» ſteps bs bent, © 

He, like an Ox unto the: ſlaughter went; 

And that ſame pleaſure which hedid fo like, 

Now, asa dart, doth through his Liver ſtrike. 

This is the way of Folly, this-the end, Wo 9 
Her Feet to Death, lect Reps to Hell do tend.” (glide 

Like to thoſe fircams which through green Meadows | 
Till in the Dead Sea they at- laſt do fide ; 

So runs her Courſe; through Pleaſure though it take, * 
It endsin Judgment, and a fiery Lake. © 

Young Man, farewel, oh, mind thy fliture' ſtate, 
Take Counſel now, before; be too late. 

Oh now remember thoſe invited Guefts, 

Thar being ca]l'd ſlighted the Marriape F caſt : 

But for ſo great contempt did dearly pay ; | 
VVhere _ could not gain, there Wrath did flay- 


YOUTH.. 


V'Vhat range Impreſſions do my Spirits! feel, ? 
How do my tormer Reſolutions reel? 


VVhat: 5 
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|: What ſtrange Conwyulfions ſeize upon my Mind ? 
| What inward quick: Diſtortions do T find? 
How'do my Thopehts preſs forth'on every-fide; 
Andin two great Battalia's do divide; 

Aſfaulting each the other with great Force, 
Sometimes Lu8 gaining Ground, ſometimes Remorſe : 
With armed troops, the Senſual Appetite _. 

Doth beat down all before it ini the Fight, | 

Till Conſcience 'with freſh ſuccours 'doth oppoſe, 

And, by ftrong hand; her Forces overthrows. nd 
AfﬀeSions ſee.it, and'do:haſte to bring © + 191 1/317 V7 
Relief and Succour to the broken Wing: 
And fo with furious rage, they down do fel” . | | 
Al that their fierce Impr 


effsons would repe!Þ;; PIT \, 

| The il! well backed with the chiefeftiflowes -- 

j Of Peteran Soldiers, With. a might) power' +) TOR + 

Doth on the Groſsof the Bardia fat L, Rs JET, 
And queſtions not bur for:tocarryall.' © 2 1 - 

| Andnow the Judgment withkits utmoſt might | 
Makes ſtrong refiſtance;and preveiirs's flight ; 

And with brave Courage, and repeated blows, - 

|. Repreſſeth thegreat fury of her, Foes. : 

' And whil  chey-thus engage with Warlike hands, 
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ViGioria now between chem doubtful. ftands; 
This is the War that:gives my Mind no reſt; 
My Judgment tellsmeWiſdawes wayes are beſt : 
My Conſcience checks me that don't obey, 
| Andſhews the danger, if Ido delay. 
Dp; C My 
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My Wl; and- my AﬀeS:ons do appole,. - 

And would owich Senſual-pleaſures have me cloſe : 

Fhus 1n' fad: Fears and-Cares my thoughts do we 

Whilſt that [ have theſe workings in my Soul. 
Whar I ſhall do, Iknownot ; this I find, | 
Llane: ſirong Convictions do afſaule my Mind. 


The Devil, Tonth, and. the Nuncins, had 


Devil. Youth, What's the matter, wilt thou quit the 
And to a Melancholy Fancy yield ? (field, 
Wile thou expoſe thy 4delf toiraunting Fears; . is 
Whil | thus 5 loadiftthy breaſtwith needlels/fears? 
Go. fill thy'hand; and head with thoſe affairs, + | 
Thar this, World balls for, and ſo choak theſe cares : 

Or rake thy Peftime at ſome pleaſant Play, FREE q T 


And with thoſe ſtreins'of Wt drive Fear away.::. . ; 


With Scenes and Obyeds goand feaſt thine Eyes, | 


And glut thy Lifts with great Varietics... 

Or, to thy old: Companions ſtraight reſort,.”- - 

And ſo divert thy ſelf with: Yonthfidk Spore; - 

Go pierce the chbiceſt 'Erquors, and drink down 
Full Jraughts thereof,-til] thou theſe- Troubles drown: 
Or joyn thy. {elf into the Jovial Blades; ; /! ';- + ;._ 


Who hunt "forth Pleaſures, i their Maskarades. 


Let thoſe Croſs-workings that thy Soxl doth meet, 
Be proſtrate laid at ſome fair Ladies feet... 
Why ſhould thy day be ſtained with a Cloud, 


And all chy cool under Darkneſs ſhroud ?. | 
Nun, 
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Nun. The Young man liſtens firſt, andithen revolves 
The Pleaſure offer'd,; and ar laſt refolyes 
To make a trial ,: thus his feet are led vu 
lato thoſe Paths:that wind nnto: che-dead. 
Like unto him, that views the ſparkling Wine - 
That doth in Crimſon Robe through Cryſtal ſhine, 
And is delighted, whilſt he doth ſurvey 
Its Jocund Spirits, on the top to play ; 
Until at length, ſeduced by his look; - * 
He baiteth for himlelf a deadly hook, | 
And (wallows down that which at laſt doth bring 
The Serpeats biting teeth, and, Adders ſting 3. 


So whil'ſt the Young man wich Tempration plays : -] 
And on Gilt out-fides wantonly doth gaze; & 


E 
, 


Hein the Paths of Folly ſoon doth ſtray, ; 
And to Satanick Wiles, becomes aprey,: \, » | 
W ho forward ſtill, his Captive' doth-ingage; | 
Hur'ing him thoagh , many a dirty Stage : 

For whilſt in Pleaſure, he his Soul doth drench, 

All his Convi&ons he at laſt doth quench, 

And like the Dog that dothby th! Anvil lie,” 
About whoſe ears, hotſparks trom loud blows flie. 
Which at the firſt, he could no way! endure, _ 

But now by uſe he comes;'to ſleepiſecure ;_ 

So ſleeps this Tonth, 'the-Ferrour once in fin 

Being extinguiſh'd, through acourle therein... 
And fo bis Heart grows-hard, his Conſcience ſear'd ; + 
And now he —_ at that which once he feard ; 
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From frequent 4Sr,; he comes for: to:Dewiſe _ 
That againſt which, at firſt, his heare did riſe. 
(He that will venture on a way of fin,. 

Many a dreadiuliſtep, may take cherein.). 

His Time it.is but ſhort, far. you may fee 

In the next Foenes wil {ad Cutaftrophe. 


, Tout th. 


Scen.b. Youth. How dolabniin Pleafures "eh reſt, 
Whil ſt Checks and-Fears are baniſh'd from my breaft 
Thoſe Memaces that-om my Thoughts did throng, 

I have repnIsidi ;the chrean ned man ves longs: J 

Is notthas-better than'tto! whineaway, - - 

With penfive; pewliwg:Mopes, my pleaſant day z 

How joyful is.itnowuntomy fight, | 

Fo ſce my ſelf adrift -maÞl-delight ?: .. WStile c3 by 
Andas chis? 15-a"day:of mirthqo-mhe;,: oz on 
So ſhall to morroW more abundant = 


| ITEs Nuncigi.,. MLS 
Scer.7. Nun. SoFboliſÞarid o'V/tinl thing: x Many # ba/ 
 Whofe Foyev.are Bubbles, and: whoſe Lite's a Spen F 
Yet for to promiſe both he'is-ſomad,. | 
As if the Royalty of 'both'hehad: vr gag 
But.like the Poſte that {wifehy þ bafferh "RF r 25:3 9h) 
Or like the Slawe that doth'from bondage fly, | 
Oc like'a-nimble Shjp, that with fall ſay! 


Doth run her courſe deforea proſperous gale';.  : _ : / 
1 ; Or 
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-. Composdto celebrate a Virgin Herſe ? 


Youths Tragedy. - 19 
Or like the Eagle thar her Prey eſpies, 
Like Lightning, with ſwift wings unto it flics 3 


So Time now ſpeeds to let the Young Man know 
Thatall his way. and walks are a vain ſhow. 


| £ and Touth. . 


Time. With winged ſwiftneſs [do hither flie, Scen.s. 


To let thee know thy faral'ead draws nigh. 
Eike to the Grafts; or "ike the fading F wks: 
So withereth all thy Glory in an hour : 
Toolate Experience now muſt teach thee this, 
Thy {ife-a Shadow anda Vaporr is. 
L ſhall-no more turnthy neglected Glals, 
A few ſands only now remain to pals ; 
My whetted Sythe comes next for to be us'd, 
To letthee know, Time will not be abus'd. 
Youth. My Ag ed: Father,turn thy Sythe away, 
Cut down the : ape Ears, let green ones ſtay ; 
Go where the Fields are white, whoſe ſtalks do bend, 
Under their burden, and there put an end - 
Unto-thoſe preflares, but with-hold thy hand 
From the green Blades, let immature ones ſtand. 
Iam too young yet for the Sythe of Time, 
Come when my Locks ſhall be as white as thine. 
Time. Forbear, fond Youth, Time's not at thy com-. 
The tender bud' oft feels my cropping hand; (mand, 
Haſt thou not often read Elegiack, Verlie, 


Haſt. 
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Haſt thou not ſeen: the Mother, with wet eyes, 

. Sprinkle the duſt wherein her Young Sor: lics; 

© oft hath Death white Trophies to declare, 
Thole he leads captive forth,they young ones are? 

I know where lies my work, advice pray ſpare, 

| Where [ ſhould reap, and whicre I ſhould forbear ; * 
I count thy Sands, and when the Jaſt [ (ee 

Fly roits heap, thou'rt ripe enough for me. 

Touth. Much honour'd Father, let my ſuit prevat], 
O'relook my boldneſs, pardon where I fail. 

Time. How much I've honor'd been, thou know'ſt full 
Thy waſted Days,and reveling Nights can tell,” (well, 
Wherein thy great contempt was ſhew'n that durft 
Makeme a Paſtime to thy bruitiſh Lu. 

Yer blame nor mc, thy Sands fo foondid pals, 
But blame thoſe LuSts that often Jogd thy Glals. 

Youth. Yet once more Father, let thy ncuttle hand 
Give longer Date unto my fleeting Sand 3 


I've waſted much, what now thy bounty lends; 


 Figonly ſpend to make thy ſelf amends. 

Time, Thole Purpoſes, that ſindden Fear doth ral] 
Too often prove like toa thorny blaze. 

When ſtrugling ſtormsfrom ſtraitning Cavernsrend, 
And Flame-torn Clouds, their thundring Showrs down 
When {welling Floods, with angry Voice do roar, (fend, 
And fend their W Ih 6s to,beat the ſtubborn Shoar; 
How doth the Frightened Sca-man fall to pray'r 
And with large Vows, his hands to Heaven rear, 


Whilſt 


His ſpicits fink, and his ſtout heart doth fail;. 
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Whilſt the fierce ſtroke of ev'ry raging Wave, 


Threatens to make, the ſwallowing deep his Grave . 


When as no ſooner, are his Feet on Shore, 

But hes as bad, or worſer than before. 
So rumble down thoſe high rais'd Vows, whoſe Baſe 
Are not ſure founded on renewing Grace. 

Time will not eruſt thee, look thy Glaſs is broke; 
And Death comes now, to give the Fatal ftroke. 


Death, Nuncizs, and Touth. 
Death. Youth,come away, for thou muſt with me go 


To the dark Regions that do lie below ; 


Come, this ſame-hand-muſt ſeize-upon thy breath, 
And lead thee down into the ſhades of Death. 
Here is no dwelling for thee, but thou-muſt 
Take up thy lodging with me in the:Duſt ; 

And in thick Darkneſs make thy diſmal bed, 
Whilſt crawling Worms under thy head are ſpread ; 
The pleaſant [;zgbt no more thine Eyes ſhall fee, 
But with Corruption thou muſt cover'd be. 
Thoſe thoughts that are gone forth for to-purvey 
To Feaſt thy Lnts in this thy youthful day 3. 
And all thoſe pleaſing Hopes thou didſt fo cheriſh, 


Of long continvied' Bliſs, muſt this day periſh. 


Naz. Whilſt that the Youth the King of Terrours 
His trembling limbs areld ſweat all bedews, (views 
HisPulſebeats quck, his gaſtly Face looks pale, 
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As when Defendants from out-works are bear, 
They to their main ſtrength make a ſwift retreat, 
That, by united. Force, they may oppoſe | 
The fierce attempts of their approaching F ves ; >. 
Soto the Heart, his {cattered Forces flow, | 
That there they may keep off the fatal blow; 

Bur when this will not do, aparley's beat, 

And now his Enemy he begins to treat. 

Youth. Oh Death, forbear me, but a little while, 
Until my Veſſel Tprovide with OI; 

I am not yet prepared with a Light - 

To comfort me in this ſame difival Neght.. 

Let not my Feet on the dark Mountains fall - 

For lack of Light to guide my ſteps withall. 

Oh, let my n— Soul puton her Ve$i,. 

Why ſhould I fare like the unwelcome Gueſt of 

In — cm weather pull not down my Tent- rl 
Before I have a betrer Tenement. i uh 
Oh let me ſtay, that I may make a Foiend, ING 207 
For to receive me at my Joxrneys end. 
Oh letme truly Live, before 1 Die, | 

I want Proviſion for Etemitie. ! - i. 

Death. Vain Youth, already chow haſt had hy DG; | 
But Grace was lighted, Time was fi inndiaway.” :-: O-: 3+ 
Could nothing waken bur the Mid-Night Cry Vp” 
For:to provide, when 'tis too lare ne" BIT Rane 
Is it a rime thy Naked Soul totdrels, | dot! 
When that the King is come t0 Grew: his Gieſs 2" {{497E 
i < = 


Haſt thou a Habitation ſtill negleQed, 
Until the hour thou comt to be ejefted ? 


When thou art Harbourleſs, and Storms begin, = 


Haſt thou a Friend to ſeek to take thee in ? . 
Ah, careleſs Soul / how wotful is thy ftate, 
That know'ſt not how to want, orl to wait ! 
Come, come away, I am not ſent to treat, 

But for to bring thee to the Tudoment Seat. 


Nun. Whil'ſt Death to ſtrike lifts up his Fatal hand, 


And Friends about, with helpleſs tears do ſtand ; 

His Rowling Eyes, for aid unto them turn, - 

Buta)lin vain, Alas they can but mourn | 

And now his quivering hands begin to catch, 

As if from Death, his mortal Dart they'd ſnatch. 

But Jike the Flame of an expiring Lamp, 

That for to fave it ſelf from gloomy damp, 

Secks the exhauſted Oyl with catching light, 

Which when it finds not, vaniſheth into Night 

'So doth his periſhing Life ſtrive co maintain 

Ies lingring being, bue tis all 1n' Vain. 

What ſtay he gains, ſerves only co preſent 

The following Terrour which he thus doth Vent. 

Touth. How ſhall I now appear before thar Face 

That rends the: Rocks, and Mountains doth diſplace, 

That melts the Hills, and makes the Earth to quake ; 

That flings down Star#, and doth the Heawens ſhake ;; 

That makes thoſe vaſt expanfions for to roul, 

And ſhriak chemſelyes rogether, like a (croul? 
D How 
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24 Youths Tragedy. 


How ſhall I ſtand before that dreadful Throve, 
. From whence bright -Lightnings and. great Thundrings 
How ſhall my guilty Soul, endure to hear (come? 
That Voice, that doth the Lofty Cedars tear, 
From which hot burning Coals, and Hail-ſtones fly 
Wich hideous noiſe rending_. the troubled: Sky ? 
The Channels of the Frightned Deep lie bare, 
The Pillars of the Trembling World appear ?. 
Who can abide the Fierceneſs'of his Ire, 
W hoſe Indignatioy's poured out like Fire ? 
Nun. But go he muſt ; Death- pierc'd his tender fide, 
And in his Heart blood his bright Dart he dy'd. 
Out flies the trembling Soul, a Guard doth hale - 
It to that.Cpurt admitreth of no Bayle. 
Her Mittimms ts drawn ſhe's ſent away, 
To lie in Priſon till the Fudgment Day. 
Eer's lay our cars unto the Dolefal Pit, 
And hearken there what doth become ot: it. 


_ The Swll and the Dewil. : 
Soul. Decerttul Devil, Wilt thou now torment 


Thar Soil, rhoulately flatCredſt with Content ? 
Are all thoſe: Promiſes thou mad 'of BIiF, 


And future Glory , are they come to this? vine. 2} 
Devil. My Promiſes, vain Soul, they were miſtook, 
Fusd them but as Baits to-hide my Hook ; | 
My end's accompliſh'd, Ithe oy caught, 
Andnowleuſe thee as. my Tamia onghe; 


: ma 
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VVith Chains of Darkzeſs I muſt bind thee faſt, 

And in theſe Flames of Wrath I muſt thee caſt. 
Soul. O wretched Soul ! how haſt thou loſt that place 

V Vhere Saints and Angels xo behold the Face 

Of Everlaſting Glory, and do fing 

Eternal Hallelujah to their King : 

| Upon whoſe Heads are Crowns of Glory worn, 

And by whoſe hands Triumphant Palmes are born : 

VVho in the Boſom of dear Lowe do reſt, 

And on the pureſt Foyes for ever feaſt ; 

* VVhil'ſt with the Dammed Spirits Ido make 

My habitation in this Firy Lake ; | 

The Flaming Pile whereof is kindled by 

The Breath of that incenſed MajeSly, 

V'Vhich like a ſtream of Brimſtone, where it runs, 

All things before it into Fire turns. | | 
Oh diſma] place ! where Yoll:es of Outeries, 

And hideous Howlings like to Thunder flies. 

The borrid noiſe, and dreadfal ſbricks that came 

From the Philiftines, when that maſſy Frame, 

Bereft of both its Pillars down did fall, 

And into Death and Rxin cruſht them all ; 

The frightful Roarings and the wofuft Cries, 

Which Sodom ſent unto the Angry Skies, 

Whil'ſt on their wicked heads they forth did pour 

( Of Fire and Brimftone) a conſuming ſhower ; 

Are inſtances.too ſhort for to'declare 

Thoſe Wailings that among the Damned are. 
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Oh Woful State ! their Toryrents who can tell, , 
That with Dewonring Fire for ever dwell ? 
The Wracking Wheel, on which the Bones are broke, | 
Byamoſt graduat and deliberate ſtroke ; 
The Ftry Pinchers, which deep Wounds do tear, 
That ſcald:ng Sulphur may be poured there; 
The Stripes of Scorpions, that long Furrows make, 
With cutting Saws that through the Marrow rake : 
The Stingsof Dragony, and the rending Claws 
Ot cav'nous Liovs, for their hungry Jaws ; 
The Cauldrons that with PlumbEan liquor boil, 
The Gridir ns whereon living Fleſh doth broil ; 
With thouſands of like Tortures do not bear 
Proportion to the Torments that are here :. 
And yet this i the Portion of my Soul, - 
Which now is like that dreadfu], bitter Roxl, 
Fill'd tall with Lamentations, Mournings, Woes, 
And floods of Wrath, which-from Dire Vengeance flows. 
Horrid Refle&ions likewiſe do I find, 
Adding great Anguiſh tamy Tortur'd Mind. 
Whil'ft I conſider that for empty Toyesr, 
I have for ever loſt ſubſtantzal Foyes ; 
And whilſt L rhink how oft I have rezeQed; 
That Counſel which to Peace my ſteps direded ; 
How oft I'have extioguiſh'd that ſame light 
Which Conſcience brought to guide my feet arighe 3 
How all my precious Time FE vainly ſpent, 
And now no Time is left for to Repent : 


This 
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This like a dreadful Worm doth ever gnaw 

Upon my Vitals with inſatiate Maw. =. 
Oh now that Death, which late my heart-ſtrings” 

Would come and eaſe me by a deeper ſtroke / (broke, 

Oh, how I would as a ſweet Cordial rate 

That blow which ſhould this Sox] Annihilate | 

If ſuch a with but granted I mighe have, 

I would account that hand that 41d, did ſave. 

Oh, this would Mercy prove, but none remains, 

Not the leaſt drop. to cool me in theſe Flames. 

I now muſt Dying live and Living dye, 

Scorch'd in theſe Flames to all Eternity. 


_ Nuncins... 


Let us withdraw our Ears from this ſad place, 

And liſten now unto the Call of Grace. 

Hark how the Angels do proclaim and ſing 

Peace upon Earth, and Glory to that King 

Whoin the higheſt Heawens hath his Throne, 

And towards men his good will maketh known. 
See now, how many pleaſant Feet there are 

Upon our Mountains that glad-tidings bear 

Of the bright Day-ſpring, Shining from on high, 

To lighten thoſe, who in Death's ſhades do lic 3 

And todirect our wandring feet aright, 

Our of black darkneſs, co the paths of light. 
Behold how Wiſdom: liftech up her cry 

Within our Gates, and where ſhe doth eſpy 
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23 Youths Tragedy. 
The thickeſt Concourſe, and the greateſt Throng, 


There ſhe invites with her me]lhfluous Tongue, 

"That all unto her Palace would repare, 

And of herdainties take a liberal ſhare. 
That Perſian King whole Scepter gave commands 

From Endian ſtreams, to Ethiopian ſands ; 

Before whoſe peaceful Throne, and Crowned brow, 

The mighty Powers of th Orient World did bow ; 
That from the purvey'd Elements, had ſtor'd 

. With Princely dainties, his moſt Royal board, 

And entertain'd his Nobles, with ſuch fare, 
As might his Glory, to the World declare; 

Had no ſuch banquet, as is here ſent in, 
From the rich Love, of Heawen,and Earth's great Ki ing: 
That periſh'd in the uf Ing, but 1n this 
Eternal life's ſerv'd up in every diſh. 

Look how awak ned Souls ſhake off the bands 
Of diſmal Darkneſs, and the proud commands 

Of the Athereal Powers at Wiſdoms cry, 
Andlike the Doves unto her windows fly , 
Where Mercy ready ſtands, to:wellcome all 
That yicld obedience to her bleſied Call - 
Scorners, and Fools, yea ſuch as long have bin 
Bewilder'd in the crooked Ways of Sin, 

If they return, Mercy will them embrace 
In tender Arms, of Everlaſting Grace. 
Th ungratefu] Son that did his Father leave, 
From whole tree hand, he largely did receive 


Youths Tragedy. 
A liberal | $I which he vainly ſpent: 


On {winiſh Luſts, and ſordid merriment, 
And-wander'd far ; until for want of bread 
The Swine he kept, and with the Swine he fed: 
No ſooner did this hungry Prodigal, 
From wandring ſteps, his weary feet recall, + 
And from the barren Waſte, doth bend his courſe M 
Unto his Father's houſe, with true Remorle, 
But like the golden Beams of dawning light 
Unto the Watchman, tird with ſtormy night, — 
W hich do no ſooner from-the Orient dart, "  —_— 
But they are wellcom'd, with a chearful] heart, 
S048. the fight of this returning Son, 
WholEFather, to him, yer far off, doth run ; 
Embraceth, kifſeth, cloatheth with the beſt, 
And entertains him with a joyful Feaſt. 

Only preſume not, but without delay 
Cloſe with the voice of Wiſdom, now to day : 
Though it's. a trath, that always here bears date, 
That true Repentance, never comes too late 3 
Yet thou wilt fipd it, upon ſerious view, - 
That Late Repentance, ſeldom proveth true. 

But grant it real prove, how great a tine, 
Is ſpent in eating Husks, and feeding Swane 3 
In which thy empty Soul might have been fed 
With Angels Food, and with the Childrens bread ?- 
How Jong a bondage doft rhou undergo, 
VVorle than the Slave, that doth in Gally row ? 


Youths Tragedy. 


- Or his, whom Caphtor s fons in'chains did bind, i 1 
> Thruſt ina Mill, with Eyesthruſt our, to a = 
3 -: Whom Satan, at his will doth'captive lead, 
* _ Andevery ſordid luſt doth on thee tread; 
+.» That might long fince,ſuch Freedom have polſeſt, 
72,” . As doth the Denizons of Heaven inveſt : 

32 55k How art thou doing that, which if once won 


bo To Paths of life, with tears muſt beundone ; 1 
18 Waſting that Time which might fit manyza Gem _ 
7 Il Wirth polliſh'd Luſtre, for thy Diadem. - - | 
1. 8 Then pird thy Mong Joins ro ſpend+thy days ; | 
by” In working here, for thy Creator's praiſe, - 4 
7 | Who with propitious Eyey will have regard 
=: Untothy Pains: to give a Is reward. 
EF My { The Fpilog ae. 
Hr Theiend,, is acti Wiſdoms Ways in (Bla ; Fi £ | 
Abo . The Paths of Folly, in the great A-byſg, i | 
J5X « I þerein Grace-ſlighting Touth, ingulft remain " PENA | 
F 'Toſpend an endleſs Now, in Direful flames : © © Fe | 


b- <0 
Be cautiond then, For he that will not: OY. PUNNLY 
Example now, ſhall an m—_—_ e- F:351.2 5206 | 
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